PAUL   AND   ANN A                             165
"I wanted to discuss that with you. I wondered if you would
like to take it over?"
"I've got all I can manage with this place."
"Then perhaps Ricky would like to come back and farm it.**
"With a sick wife?"
"They could get help. Probably Sonia and Greig would like to go
back, I couldn't run the place alone, in any case. But I couldn't sell
it, either."
"I should think not! No Vesteralte land has changed hands for
hundreds of years. If those bastards who are now your friends hadn't
wiped out all three sons-----"
She cut in on him. "It's no use going into all that. Victor,
Joseph and Alun have gone. The old people are too old. There are
various Vesteralte cousins but they're all comfortably settled on the
land where they are-----"
"Or dead!"
"They're out of the picture, anyhow I"
"You'd better go and discuss it with the old people," Rilke sug-
gested, in an attempt to keep the peace.
"It's no good. The old man is as good as dead, and it would only
worry poor old Mamma, I know what she would say. 'You're
Victor's widow; it must rest with you/ And it does rest with me.
I'd like to see Ricky there. He belongs to this valley."
"And when Ricky dies ?   Resi can't have children."
"There's your eldest boy."
Andrew was silent, and Rilke said, eagerly, "Let's go and find the
children!"
"I must go soon," Anna said. "It gets dark so early now," She
turned to Irma. "Come with us, Irma ?"*
"I'd rather not. I've been out all day with the children. I need
rest. It's what I came for. We've been through a terrible time. . . ."
When they were outside Rilke said, "taia's always pretending she's
suffering from the effects of the bombing. She's always telling us
that we here don't know what war means! She wasn't anywhere
near the capital when they had the big raids, but she's terrified. But it
isn't only that. She has to do without her maid here. The girl
refused to come with her. She said she'd sooner risk the bombs than
be buried alive out here. That means Irma has to mind the two
children herself, and it makes her irritable and nervy. I'm sorry for
her, but what can I do ? Sonia does quite a lot for her, but there are
four other children in the house, besides hers, you see! There's Tom
and Letty coming in at the gate now." She waved to them and called,
"Hare's your Cousin Anna !'*